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An accidental Dialogue between Mr. 
Blunt and Mr. Grumbleton. 


Biunt.\A7 Hat's the matter now, Mr. Gru- 
'  bleton, methinks you look as pec- 
vifhly this Morning as if you had caught 
your Prentice Kiffing your Daughter, or that 
foie Body had broken up Shop-keeping, five 
hundred Pounds in your Debt, and_ had 
mmade a Irip into one of our Forreign Plan- 
tations? 

Grumbleton. How 1s it poMble for a thought- 
ful Man to be eafy in thele hard Times, or to 
look well himie'f, when all things elle puts 
on fo ul an Afpect. Here comes a Tun-bel- 
ly’d Prodigal, fed as fat as a Bacon Hog 
with three Pence in the Pound, ftrutting into 
my Shop jult now, and ftaring me in the 
Face, with as muc]: Confidence as a Wood/freet 
Sergeant: J want, fays he, fo much for the 
Queen's Tax, with fach Authonty, Vl war- 
rant you, asif he had been an Alderman’s 
Fellow. 

Bl, 1 don't at all queltion, but you were 
pretty even with him; for | know a {mall 
matter rajfes your Spleen, and makes you as 
touchy as an old Zealous Church-Woman, 
that has broke her pg Spectacles. Pray, 
what Return did you make him? 

Gr. 1 told hun flatly and plainly, I would 
not pay it. What, fays he, will you not fay the 

Ouncen's°Tax ¢ No, faid 1, at this time J will 
not. Veky then, fays he, /1l call another tine 
for it; end then, perkaps, J [hall find youin a bet 
ter Humour. 

B!. And don’t you think the Colle¢tor was 
extreamly civil to you, in offering to comea fe- 
cond tue, in Compliance with your peevith 
Temper, When your 311 Manners was but a 
juft Provocation for him to have taken the. 
Advantage which the Statute has given him ? 

Gr. Collegtar’s Civility, do you call it? I 
think it is: no more than his Duty, if I will 
not pay him at one time, to come for if ano- 
ther. 1 do not under ftand Kine’s or Queen s 
Taxes, not 1; ‘tis only g ving away our Mo- 
ney to cuiicha parcel of Courtiers: We had 
no fuch things in Oliver's’ Days. 

Bl. That’s true, becaufe then you hed nes- 
ther King nor Queen, but muferable Times, 
and much greater Taxes. Inthort Mr. Graw- 
Heron, T have always found you dif‘atished un- 
der all Governments; hay, fometimes you 
have thewd your felf of fuch a fckle Difpo- 
Mtion, thaf.you have no fooner obtain d your 
Ends, but you have defpis'd the very things 
_you wailh'd for; therefore I {hall be plain with 


you, and prefent you with an Epitomie oi 
your own Charactcer, 

You areas noifie as the Water under Lov- 
don-Bridge, which is ever roaring on one fide 
or the other; and like that, you are never lone, 
fxd, but always turnings You would have 
a Church upheld without Bulhops: A Mo- 
narchy -fupported without Finends; and a 
Vigorous War carry’ an without Taxes, 
You would have fevere Laws, but partial 
Judges; fo that you and your Friends, tho’ 
never fo wicked, might eicape Punishment. 
You were alWays grumbling when, our Arms 
wanted Succeis, yet cannot be contented. 
now we are bleft with Vicic W hoever 
talks Reafon to you, isa dangerous Man; but 
whoever mutters along with you, is a Saint of 
a Mortal. You. talk mightily of Moderation, 
but ‘tis as fome Men do of Rebix Hood, that 
never handled his Bow; for whenever. you 
dif{pute, “us with as much Violence as an an- 
gry Fith-woman: Tn fhort, you are a Plague 
to your felf ; an Enemy. to truc Religion ; 
a lrouble to the State; a Fomentor of Sed:- 
tion; a Difturber, of Common Tranguility, 
and an uneafy Wretch, that. no Governinent 
can pleaie, and no Condition fatisfy. So 
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A Pro logue defign'd to be Spoke hefore 
Henry the VIII. by Mr. Bet lerton. 


\ TITH diff rent Stencs, we diff Pent Arts have 
try d, 
Togain that Favour you've fo long deny'd ; 
Still all our Labours unfuccesful prove, — 
Noa more can Congreve pleafe,.or Otway move, 
Orway ! who e'ery Pajffion cond infpire, 
( ould {well the Soul to Rage, and kindle felt De fre. 
Fle ’ uM | 0 fo long the Might y Em ire hwy’ - | 
Whom Art and lVature, ats ar Staves, ol ey d, 
He from the Skades faw Lis declining State; 
And Belvidera promrn'd of herd. , Fiero. 
When faciling with Difdain, ke broke bis Rei. 
Aad in aVijon, thus my Thoughts addroh. 
Learn, learn, miffaken Mortals: drudte no wore * 
For Wit or Senfe, thofe frnitle{s Toil: gi ve O're ; 
7 o Smithheld change the Scene : leg Nature ne'er 
Encroach, now none but Monfiert mult appear. 
Your Beau as well may for a Porter pals, 
Tho Art, nor Nature, «cr malé fach an Affi 
And nicely, tf we fearch in. Naare’s School : 
A Coxe owl Wwe difinguifh 10s a Foo! 
Howe er, juch Fools div RA ibe pleale wore 
Than ail the Wit your Aten-o? Stiiiy tine ? “ 









Ne Are 


Pyaar Peep 






























































Tes rr 
; a ee 
Pa =—S - _— 
gh op ¢ pelea ee ew . : é > , 
ae ¥ a \S uy + ‘e 's ‘ 
"\ - - mo f » id 4 . a 
od ra . > 
i P 4 
WK % 
* 













































vii: i 


hy 






os ™é™ ee a Ap ae ® 
I alll to bis Praife be yu 


e they won't be kind, thro’ Fear 





they muff. 


al 





ne a a i ae 


A Song on St. Cacilia’s Feaft held at 
Dublin. 


Aes awake, whofe harmonious Souls 
In Mufick’s Charming Sounds delight ; 
Mufick, that every Senfe controuls, 

And in oft Raptures lulls them all afleep, 


This Anniverfary to keep : 


With all your Tuneful ema to blefs 
? The Day of your Illuftrious Patronefs. 


The dawning Morn hath rais d the Charming Lark. 
New Vigour imps her mounting Wings, 
A more than ufual Note [he Sings, 
70 fammon all the feather'd Quire, 
From their negletted Nejts to fp, 
And meet the bright Cacilia in the Sky. 
The bright Caxcilia comes ; hark, hark, the Con- 
And fhe doth all infpire. — (fort is begun, 


Hail, Great Calilia, Hail, 
By Thee the Forreft Vocal made ; 
Its Wing’d Inhabitants out-vies, 
And es with juff Contempt defpife 
The ancient Mufick of its [bade. 
Taught ly thy Art of noble Strains to rife 
In Strains that never but with Time frall fail, 


Strike, Cacilia, Strike, thy Lyre, 
Make fome exalted Theam: thy Choice 
Ai Subjeét worthy the tho Sin 
And grateful tothy Hand and Voice ; 
Ai Subjett that may both “ot 
Then Sing, Britannia and Hibernia’s Queen, 
To Anna's Name the dancing Strings 
Will in delightful order move ; 
— And fend their lofty Sounds on kigh, 
Their lofty founds will gladly fly 
To Eccho Anna's Name above, 
And with the nobleft Notes 
Exctol the bef? of Queens. 


Sing Her Gongueft o're the French, 
The Danube Ly Her Armies paji, 
While yeilding Towns their Force refign 
And to their yuft Allegiance kajt. 
Sing Hochttet’s doubtful ight, and certain Vitlcry, 
Sing, Sing her Navy's great Succefi at Sea. 
Tell ker brave Attions on the Sparath Shoar, 
When finking Kingdoms did ker Aid implore. 
Sing thefe, and what exceeds all thefe, 
7 oe. a of aGlorions Peace. 
Peace that to us fome leafure may | «fox 
Some apse 
Of Cele ating ker an thee : ( below. 
Thee, our bright Saint above; her, our Griat Queen 





Upona very Obliging Beauty at the 
Bath, 


C Hive! the Mirror of her Sex, 
‘Tis well her Heart is tender ; 
_ Flom would her Form perplex, 

Did Vertue bat defend ler ? 

Bue Nature mercifal and hind, 
Nat wont to Vex, but Pleafens; 









A Song in the laft New Play, called, 
The Carelefs Husband. Set by Mr. 
D. Purcell, and Sung by Mr. Leve- 
ridge. | 

1. 
Abina with an Angel's Face, 
For Love ordain’d for Foy; 

Seems of the Syren’s cruel Race 


To charm, and then deftroy. 
To yh i now does all invite # II 


With all the Arts of Look and Drefs, 
She Fans the fatal Fire, 
Ti.rough Pride miffaken oft for Grace, 
She bid the Swain expire. 

Tit. 
The God of Love, enrag'd to fee 
The Nymph defy his Flame, 
Pronounc'd this mercilefs Decree 
Againft the kaughty — 


| Let Age with double {peed o'er:ake her, 


Let Love the room of Pride Supp, 
And when the Fellows all forfake her, 
Let her gnaw the Sheets and Die. 
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On Tharfday laftin the Afternoon, his Grace 
the Duke of Marlborough was introduced into * 
the Prefence of the Queen, by the Prince of 
Denmark : Her Majefty was pleafed to re- 
ceive him with particular Marks of Diftinéti- 
on; and thank’d him for his fignal_ Services 
to the Allies in general, and this Nation in 
ae. Yefterday the Lord-Kceper in an 

oquent Oration, thank’d the Duke of AZarl- 


- borough in the Name of the Houfe of Lords, 


for his great Services Abroad. One and Twen- 

Commiffioners appointed by the Houfe of 
Commons waited upon his Grace, to return 
the Thanks of the Houfe, upon the fame Oc- 
cafion. The Lord Adoant Harman, Eldeft Son 
to the Earl of AZontague, is to be Married in 
few Days to the Daughter of the Duke of 
Marlborough. 

This Day, at the Theatre Royal yn Drury- 
Lane, Mrs. Croft, Famous for Singing and Aa- 
ing in the laft Reign, Sings a New Dialogue 
with Mr. Leveridge ; She having lately entred; 
into Articles with Mr. Rich. 

Mr, Clayton’s Opera, which is Set after the 
jtalian manner, 1s to be performed there. Ma- 
dam De La Vaile, a Perfon Eminent for Dan- 
cing, and one that by the general Vogue, ex- 


+ cels ‘Mrs. Subligny, has pertormed twice with 


great Applaute. 


Advertifements. 


*{* The Four Ages of England : or, the Iron 
Age. Wath other Select Poems. “Written 
by Mr. 4. Conky. Sold by B. Bragg. 

*{* There is now Publithed the Original 
Lancajhire Horn-Pipes, with the Divifion to 
exch; beingthe firlt of that kind ever Prrt- 
ed. Sold by Hen. Playford, at his Shop in the 
Temple-Exchange, Flect-/treet. Price Stitch’'t one 
Shilling ; where the Onginal Scorch Tunes may 
be had, Price Stitcht Six Pence. 

*4* Apolio’s Feat 3 or, Wit’s Entertainment, the 
8 deeper sell by B. Brace. Price Bound 
Is. Ga. 
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at the Blue Ball in Avemary-Lese. 1704. 











